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''Colonel Fersen lias no right to tell you anything!" shouted
the Governor, as a tall, grey-eyed man stepped forward.
Ping Kai looked at him 'with momentary interest, and then
decided that he was just another of the incomprehensible
soldiers on whom Europe wasted its wealth and honours. The
Governor had already turned angrily upon Fersen. "Are you
Governor here or am I?" he demanded. "Am I supposed to be
under your orders?"

"No, Your Excellency," said Axel. "I am only commissioned
to assist you in defending the town." He was already wonder-
ing why King Gustav had not given him rather fuller powers.
It was beginning to seem as if Goteborg needed an outsider
with extremely full powers to save it from its own Governor.
. "But I still think," he added, "that we ought to examine this
messenger's credentials."

"I can't examine anything without opening the gates,"
answered the Governor in a more plaintive tone. "And for all
we know there are Danes or Norwegians ambushed outside to
rush the town the moment they're ajar. You can never trust
the Danes. . . . Good God! What's this yellow monkey doing
inhere?"                  , ,

He had noticed P'ing Kai at last: for a moment he stood
rooted to the floor. "I suppose you've come to assist in the
defence too?"

"I sorry if I intrude," said the Chinaman. "I P'ing Kai,
merchant of East India Company. I come to tell you-----"

"All right, I've heard of you! And I've no wish to listen to
what you've come to tell me. There's a Danish army on its
way, my man, and I should advise you to trot home and bury
all your tea-chests and ginger-pots hi your cellar. You needn't
think I can keep the Danes off with the few dozen rascals I'm
allowed for garrison! I've got to go' as soon as I can, so's to
take the treasure and the archives out of harm's way. I
daren't trust my own men to prevent them from being
captured."

"I sorry if I intrude/' repeated P'ing Kai. "I come to tell
you how we save town. You stay here, open the gates, and
make big-----"

His voice was drowned by a sudden uproar of horse-hoofs